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AT  THE  FARM 


Bob  and  Nancy 

Clippety-clap ! 
Clippety-clap ! 

Bob  and  Nancy  can  ride. 


Bob  and  His  Pony 

Bob  has  a pony. 

He  rides  his  pony. 
Clippety-clap ! 
Clippety-clap ! 
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Paint 

This  is  Bob’s  pony. 
His  name  is  Paint. 
Bob  can  ride  Paint. 
Get  up,  Paint! 
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Nancy  and  Her  Pony 

Nancy  has  a pony. 
She  rides  her  pony. 
Clippety-clap ! 
Clippety-clap ! 
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Dick 


This  is  Nancy’s  pony. 
His  name  is  Dick. 
Nancy  can  ride  Dick. 
Get  up,  Dick! 
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Spot 


Yap-yap!  Yap-yap! 
Spot  is  Bob’s  dog. 
Spot  likes  to  play. 

He  plays  with  Bob. 

He  plays  with  Nancy. 
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Spot  runs  and  runs. 

He  runs  after  the  ponies. 
Yap-yap ! Yap-yap ! 

He  runs  after  Paint. 

He  runs  after  Dick. 
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Dot 


Nancy  has  a cow. 

Her  name  is  Dot. 

Dot  is  at  the  farm. 

She  lives  at  the  farm. 
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Dot  has  a calf. 


It  is  a new  baby  calf. 
The  calf  is  at  the  farm. 
It  lives  at  the  farm. 

It  lives  with  Dot. 


9 


To  the  Farm 

“Bob,  Bob,”  called  Nancy. 

“I  want  to  see  Dot’s  new  calf. 
Let  us  go  to  the  farm.” 


“Yes,  yes,”  called  Bob. 

“Let  us  go  to  the  farm.” 
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“Get  up,  Dick! 

Get  up,  Paint! 

Take  us  to  the  farm. 

We  want  to  see  the  baby  calf. 

Come  on,  Spot. 

We  are  going  to  the  farm.” 
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Clippety-clap ! Clippety-clap ! 
Away  goes  Bob  to  the  farm. 

Clippety-clap ! Clippety-clap ! 
Away  goes  Nancy  to  the  .farm. 

Clippety-clap ! Clippety-clap ! 

Away  go  Bob  and  Nancy. 
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At  the  Farm 


Bob  jumped  off  his  pony. 

He  ran  to  see  the  new  calf. 

Nancy  jumped  off  her  pony. 
She  ran  to  see  the  new  calf. 

Spot  ran  after  Bob  and  Nanq 
He  ran  and  jumped 
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/iThey  ran  to  the  pen. 

There  was  Father. 

ClThere  was  Dot  in  the  pen. 

£ There  was  the  new  baby  calf! 


The  New  Calf 

Nancy  said,  “Oh,  the  little  calf! 
See  the  little  baby  calf.” 


Bob  said,  “Oh,  see  the  little  calf! 
See  the  little  new  calf.” 

Bob  and  Nancy  jumped 
up  and  down. 

Spot  jumped  up  and  down,  too. 
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Nancy  said,  “ What  long,  long  legs ! 
What  long,  wobbly  legs!” 

Bob  said,  “Can  it  run? 

Can  the  little  wobbly  calf  run?” 

Father  said,  “ It  is  a new  calf. 

A new  calf  can  not  run. 

Its  legs  are  too  wobbly.” 


In  Dot’s  Pen 


Father  went  into  the  cow  pen. 
He  went  into  Dot’s  pen. 

He  said,  “Good  old  Dot. 

You  are  a good  old  cow,  Dot.” 

Dot  said,  “Moo-oo!” 
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Father  patted  Dot. 

He  patted  her  head. 

“ Good  old  Dot,”  said  Father. 
“You  are  a good  old  cow.” 


He  patted  and  patted  Dot. 

Dot  said,  “Moo-oo!” 
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Nancy  went  into  the  cow  pen. 
She  wanted  to  pat  the  calf. 
She  wanted  to  pat  its  head. 


Bob  went  into  the  cow  pen. 
He  went  in  with  Nancy. 
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Nancy  said,  “ Good  little  calf. 
Good  little  wobbly  calf.” 

She  patted  the  little  calf. 

She  patted  its  head. 

The  little  calf  said,  “Maa-aa!” 

Then  Bob  patted  the  calf. 
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Dot  Runs  at  Bob  and  Nancy 

Dot  said,  “Moo-oo!  Moo-oo ! ” 


Father  said,  “Nancy!  Bob! 
Run  away ! Run  away ! ” 

Dot  ran  at  Nancy  and  Bob. 

Nancy  and  Bob  ran  away. 

They  ran  to  Father. 

They  ran  away  just  in  time. 
21 


Father  said, 

“You  ran  away  just  in  time. 
Dot  does  not  want  you 
to  play  with  her  baby. 

She  does  not  want  you 
to  pat  her  new  calf.” 


Dot  looked  at  Bob  and  Nancy. 

She  said,  “Moo-oo!” 
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Father  said, 

“Take  my  hand,  Nancy. 
I do  not  want  Dot 
to  run  at  you. 

Take  my  hand,  Bob. 

I do  not  want  Dot 
to  run  at  you.” 
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Then  Dot  looked  at  Spot. 

She  said,  “Moo-oo!  Moo-oo ! ” 

Father  said,  “Get  your  dog,  Bob. 
Dot  does  not  want  him  here.” 

Bob  called,  “Come  here,  Spot!” 

Bob  did  not  want  Dot 
to  run  at  his  dog. 
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Dinner  Time 


The  little  calf  got  its  dinner. 

It  got  its  dinner  from  Dot. 

Bob  said,  “Look  at  the  calf. 
Look  at  the  calf  get  its  dinner.” 

Nancy  said,  “How  funny! 

How  funny  its  long  legs  look ! ” 
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“A  funny  little  calf 

with  funny  long  legs,” 
laughed  Bob  and  Nancy. 

“A  funny  little  calf 

with  funny  wobbly  legs!” 

Bob  and  Nancy 
laughed  and  laughed. 

They  liked  to  see  the  calf 

get  its  dinner. 
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Dot  Washes  Her  Baby 

Then  Dot  washed  her  baby. 
She  washed  its  head. 

She  washed  and  washed. 

Nancy  said,  “Oh,  look,  look! 
See  Dot  wash  her  calf. 

See  Dot  wash  her  baby. 
What  a funny  way 
to  wash  a baby!” 
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Nancy  and  Bob  jumped 
up  and  down. 

They  laughed  and  laughed. 
They  liked  to  see  the  calf 
get  its  dinner. 

They  liked  to  see  Dot 

wash  her  baby. 
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Father  said,  “ Come  away. 

Come  away  from  Dot. 

Dot  wants  us  to  go  away.” 

Nancy  said,  “Come  away,  Bob.” 

Bob  said,  “Come  away,  Spot.” 

And  they  all  went  away. 
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Find  Bob. 
Find  Nancy. 
Find  Spot. 
Find  Father. 
Find  Paint. 
Find  Dick. 
Find  Dot. 
Find  the  calf. 
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Ten  Baby  Pigs 


Father  said,  “Come  with  me. 

Let  us  go  to  see  the  pigs. 

We  have  ten  little  pigs. 

Do  you  want  to  see  them  ? ” 

“ Oh,  yes ! ” said  Bob  and  Nancy. 
“We  want  to  see  them. 

Let  us  see  the  little  pigs.” 
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“ Then  come  with  me,”  said  Father. 
“Come  and  see  the  little  pigs.” 


Bob  and  Nancy  went  with  Father. 
Spot  ran  after  them. 
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Nancy  and  Bob  said, 

“Oh,  so  many  little  pigs! 
What  funny  little  pigs!” 

Father  said,  “ Come  softly. 
Come  softly,  Nancy  and  Bob.” 

“Come  softly,  Spot,”  said  Bob. 
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Mother  Pig  and  Her  Babies 

Nancy  and  Bob  went  softly. 
Spot  went  softly,  too. 


They  went  to  the  pen. 

There  were  the  little  pigs, 
all  ten  of  them. 

And  there  was  the  mother  pig. 
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“What  hungry  pigs!”  said  Bob. 
“Just  see  the  hungry  pigs! 

And  there  are  so  many  of  them.” 

“What  a big  mother  pig! 

She  is  very  big!”  said  Nancy. 

“See  that  little  pig,”  said  Bob. 
“See  its  funny  little  tail. 

A funny  little  pig 
with  a funny  little  tail.” 

The  mother  pig  said,  “Ugh-ugh!” 
The  little  pigs  said,  “Wee-wee!” 
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Bob  and  Nancy’s  Pigs. 

Father  said, 

“You  may  have  the  little  pigs. 
Nancy  may  have  five, 
and  Bob  may  have  five. 

You  may  have  the  ten  pigs.” 
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Bob  and  Nancy  jumped 
up  and  down. 

They  counted  their  pigs. 

“One,  two,  three,  four,  five,” 
said  Nancy. 

“One,  two,  three,  four,  five,” 
said  Bob. 

Spot  jumped  up  and  down,  too. 

“Yap-yap,”  he  said  to  the  pigs. 

“Ugh-ugh,”  said  the  mother  pig. 

“Wee-wee,”  said  the  little  pigs. 

“Come  away,  Spot,”  said  Father. 
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“Thank  you,  Father,”  said  Nancy. 
“Thank  you  for  my  five  pigs.” 


“Thank  you,  Father,”  said  Bob. 
“Thank  you  for  my  five  pigs.” 


The  mother  pig  said,  “Ugh-ugh!” 
The  little  pigs  said,  “Wee-wee!” 
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“Run  away,”  said  Father. 

“Run  away  from  the  pigs. 

Mother  pig  wants  us  to  go  away.” 


Bob  and  Nancy  ran  away. 
They  ran  away  from  the  pigs. 


They  ran  and  played. 
Spot  ran  and  played,  too. 
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Nancy  said, 

“I  have  five  little  pigs. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five.” 

Bob  said, 

“I  have  five  little  pigs,  too. 
Five  for  me,  and  five  for  you.” 

Ten  pigs  for  Nancy  and  Bob! 
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Find  the  One 

Who  said,  “Moo-oo”? 

Who  said,  “ Maa-aa  ” ? 

Who  said,  “Ugh-ugh”? 

Who  said,  “Wee-wee”? 

Who  said,  “Yap-yap”? 

Who  said,  “Thank  you,  Father”? 
Who  said,  “Come  here,  Spot”? 
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Who  Am  I ? 

I have  a pony. 

His  name  is  Paint. 
Who  am  I? 

I have  a pony. 

His  name  is  Dick. 
Who  am  I? 

I have  a dog. 

His  name  is  Spot. 
Who  am  I? 
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I have  long  legs. 

I have  wobbly  legs. 
Who  am  I? 

I have  a cow. 

Her  name  is  Dot. 

Who  am  I? 

I have  a calf. 

It  is  a new  baby  calf. 
Who  am  I? 

I have  ten  babies. 
They  have  funny  tails. 
Who  am  I? 
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The  Roll 

Father  said, 

“Paint  and  Dick  want  to  roll. 
They  want  to  roll  in  the  dust. 
Ponies  like  to  roll 
in  the  dust.” 

Then  the  ponies  rolled 
and  rolled. 
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Paint  rolled  over  this  way. 
Then  he  rolled  over  that  way. 

Dick  rolled  over  this  way. 
Then  he  rolled  over  that  way. 


They  rolled  in  the  dust 
again  and  again. 
Ponies  like  to  roll. 
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Dinner  Time  for  Ponies 

Father  said, 

“Come,  Bob,  feed  your  pony. 
Come  and  feed  Paint. 

“Come,  Nancy,  feed  your  pony. 
Come  and  feed  Dick. 

Paint  and  Dick  want  their  dinner.” 
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Bob  and  Nancy  fed 
their  ponies. 

Nancy  fed  Dick. 

Bob  fed  Paint. 

Paint  was  hungry. 

Dick  was  hungry,  too. 
Two  hungry  little  ponies! 
Bob  and  Nancy  fed 
their  hungry  ponies. 
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Nancy  patted  Dick’s  head. 
She  said,  “Good  old  Dick! 
I can  pat  Dick.” 


Bob  patted  Paint’s  head. 
He  said,  “Good  old  Paint! 
I can  pat  Paint.” 


Paint  and  Dick  ate  their  dinner. 
They  ate  all  of  it. 

They  liked  their  dinner. 
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Ponies  at  Play 

Then  Paint  and  Dick 
ran  and  played. 


“N-n-n!  N-n-n ! ” they  said, 
and  away  they  ran. 

They  ran  and  played. 

Ponies  like  to  run  and  play. 
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Spot  ran  after  the  ponies. 

He  ran  and  played. 

“Yap-yap!”  he  said. 

Paint  said,  “N-n-n!  Get  away!” 

Dick  said,  “N-n-n!  Get  away!” 

“N-n-n!  Get  away  from  us! 

Let  us  play!”  said  the  ponies. 

Up  went  Dick’s  tail, 
and  away  he  ran. 

Up  went  Paint’s  tail, 
and  away  he  ran. 
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Spot  said,  “Yap-yap!  Yap-yap!” 
Away  he  ran  after  the  ponies. 


Paint  said,  “Get  out  of  my  way! 
N-n-n!  Get  out  of  my  way!” 

Then  Paint  ran  at  Spot. 

Spot  ran  away. 

He  ran  away  just  in  time. 
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Looking  For  Play 

Spot  wanted  to  play 
with  the  little  calf. 
But  the  little  calf 
did  not  want  to  play. 


Spot  wanted  to  play 
with  the  little  pigs. 
But  the  little  pigs 
did  not  want  to  play. 
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Then  Spot  looked  for  chickens. 

He  liked  to  play 
with  a little  calf. 

He  liked  to  play  with  pigs. 

But  he  liked  to  play 
with  chickens  best  of  all. 

A little  dog  likes  to  run 
after  chickens. 

So  Spot  looked  alJ  around. 

He  wanted  to  find  the  chickens. 

He  wanted  to  run  after  them. 

He  looked  and  looked. 

But  he  did  not  see  them. 

Where  were  the  chickens  ? 
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Spot  ran  to  the  bam. 

He  looked  and  looked. 

J did  not  see  the  chickens. 


He  ran  to  the  cow  pen. 

He  looked  and  looked. 

But  the  chickens  were  not  there. 
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He  ran  to  the  house. 

He  looked  and  looked. 

But  the  chickens  were  d 

He  ran  around  the  house. 

He  did  not  see  the  chickens. 
Where  were  the  chickens? 
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“ Cut-cut-cut ! Cut-cut-cut ! ” 


Up  went  Spot’s  two  little  ears. 
Up  went  his  one  little  tail. 

“ Cut-cut-cut ! Cut-cut-cut ! ” 

There  were  the  chickens! 

They  were  in  the  chicken  yard 

Away  ran  Spot 
to  the  chicken  yard. 
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But  Spot  could  not  get 
into  the  chicken  yard. 

He  could  not  run 
after  the  chickens. 

Down  went  Spot’s  two  little  ears. 
Down  went  his  one  little  tail. 

The  chickens  said,  “Cut-cut-cut! 
You  can  not  get  us.” 
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Looking  for  Spot 

“Where  is  my  dog?”  asked  Bob. 
“Father,  where  is  Spot?” 


Father  said, 

“He  ran  down  to  the  barn.” 

Bob  went  to  the  bam. 

But  Spot  was  not  there. 
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“Where  is  Spot?”  asked  Bob. 
“Nancy,  where  is  Spot?” 


Nancy  said, 

“He  ran  to  the  cow  pen.” 

Bob  went  to  the  cow  pen. 

But  Spot  was  not  there. 

“Where  is  Spot?”  asked  Bob. 
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“Spot!  Spot!”  called  Bob. 
But  Spot  did  not  come. 


Then  Bob  went  to  the  house. 
But  he  could  not  find  Spot. 

“Where  is  Spot?”  asked  Bob. 

“Spot!  Spot!”  called  Nancy. 


But  Spot  did  not  come. 


“ Cut-cut-cut ! Cut-cut-cut ! ” 


“Yap-yap!  Yap-yap!” 

Bob  said,  “Oh,  I see  Spot! 

There  he  is  at  the  chicken  yard. 
There  he  is  after  the  chickens.” 

“Spot,  Spot!”  called  Nancy. 
“Come  here,  Spot! 

Come  away  from  the  chickens.” 

61 


Bob  and  Nancy  ran 
to  the  chicken  yard. 

There  was  Spot, 
looking  at  the  chickens. 

Nancy  said,  “Oh,  ho! 

Spot  can  not  get  the  chickens. 

He  can  not  get 
into  the  chicken  yard.” 

Bob  and  Nancy  laughed  at  Spot. 
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The  White  Chickens 

Bob  said,  “Chickens,  chickens! 
Look  at  the  chickens! 

So  many,  many  white  chickens! 
All  of  them  are  white. 

There  are  white  chickens 
all  over  the  chicken  yard.” 
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The  chickens  said, 

“ Cut-cut-cut ! Cut-cut-cut ! ” 


Bob  called,  “Come  here,  Spot! 
Come  away  from  the  chickens. 
The  chickens  do  not  like  you. 
Chickens  do  not  like  a dog.” 
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Nancy  said, 

“ See  the  little  yellow  chicks. 
They  are  all  around  the  old  hen. 
Little  baby  chicks. 

Little  soft,  yellow  chicks. 

Come,  chick,  chick,  chick!” 
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Bob  said, 

“So  many  baby  chickens! 

Just  one  baby  calf! 

Ten  baby  pigs! 

Many,  many  baby  chickens! 

I can  not  count  them. 

Can  you  count  them,  Nancy?” 
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Nancy  counted, 

“One,  two,  three,  four,  five  — ” 
But  the  little  yellow  chicks 
ran  around  too  fast. 

They  ran  all  around 
the  old  mother  hen. 

Nancy  could  not  count  them. 
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Dinner  Time  For  Chickens 

Mother  hen  called  her  babies. 
“Cluck,  cluck,  cluck,  cluck!” 

The  little  baby  chickens  ran 
to  their  mother. 

They  ran  for  their  dinner. 

Mother  hen  said,  “Cluck,  cluck! 
Here  is  your  dinner. 

Come,  peck  for  your  dinner.” 

The  little  yellow  chickens 
ate  their  dinner. 

Peck,  peck,  peck,  peck! 
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Who  Are  We? 

There  are  two  of  us. 

We  rolled  in  the  dust. 
Bob  and  Nancy  fed  us. 
Then  we  ran  and  played. 
Spot  ran  after  us. 

Who  are  we? 

There  are  many  of  us. 
We  are  soft  and  yellow. 
We  run  all  around 
the  old  hen. 

Bob  and  Nancy  could  not 
count  us. 

Who  are  we? 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown 
live  at  the  farm. 

They  live  in  the  farm  house. 
Mr.  Brown  works  for  Father. 
He  works  on  Father’s  farm. 
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The  Farm  Cat 


Mrs.  Brown  has  a big  cat. 
His  name  is  Tom. 

He  lives  at  the  farm. 

He  lives  in  the  farm  house 
with  Mrs.  Brown. 

Tom  is  a soft,  white  cat. 
He  likes  to  sleep. 

He  is  a sleepy  cat. 

He  is  a big,  sleepy  cat. 

71 


Bob  and  Nancy  play  with  Tom. 
Tom  likes  to  play. 

He  likes  to  play 
with  Bob  and  Nancy. 

But  he  likes  to  sleep 
best  of  all. 

He  is  always  sleepy. 

He  is  a sleepy  old  cat. 
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Tom’s  Dinner 

Tom  wanted  a mouse  for  dinner. 


“Meow,  meow,  meow!”  he  said. 
“I  do  not  want  milk 
for  my  dinner. 

I want  a mouse  for  my  dinner.” 

So  he  went  to  the  bam. 

He  went  to  find  a mouse. 
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“ Sweet ! Sweet ! Sweet ! ” 


Up  went  Tom’s  two  ears. 
What  was  that? 

“ Sweet ! Sweet ! Sweet ! ” 

There  was  a bird! 
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Tom  liked  a little  mouse. 
He  liked  sweet  milk. 

But  he  liked  little  birds 
best  of  all. 


He  went  very,  very  softly. 
He  looked  for  the  little  bird. 
He  wanted  that  little  bird 
for  his  dinner. 
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There  were  two  baby  birds. 

Two  little  birds! 

What  a good  dinner  for  a cat! 
Oh,  what  a good  dinner! 

Softly,  softly  went  Tom. 

He  looked  at  the  little  birds. 

Tom  got  ready  to  jump. 

He  was  all  ready  to  jump 
for  a little  bird. 
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Then  down  on  Toni’s  head 
came  the  mother  bird. 
She  pecked  his  head. 

She  pecked  his  ears. 

She  pecked  all  over  Tom. 

Tom  cried, 

“ Meow ! Meow ! Meow ! ” 
Let  me  get  away!” 
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Away  ran  Tom  to  the  house. 

He  did  not  have  a little  bird. 

He  did  not  have  a mouse. 

Mrs.  Brown  gave  him  some  milk. 
Then  he  washed  his  face 
and  went  to  sleep. 

The  little  birds  said, 

“ Sweet ! Sweet ! Sweet ! 

You  did  not  get  us. 

A joke  on  you!” 


Bob  Plays  Cowboy 

Nancy  and  Bob  went 
to  the  cow  pen. 

It  was  not  Dot’s  pen. 

It  was  the  big  cow  pen. 

Two  calves  were  in  the  pen. 
One  of  them  was  Bob’s  calf. 
Its  mother  was  Bob’s  cow. 
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Bob’s  calf  came  up  to  Nancy. 
She  patted  his  head. 


She  played  with  his  ears, 
his  little  soft  ears. 

She  liked  to  pat  Bob’s  calf. 
She  liked  to  play 

with  his  soft,  soft  ears. 
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Bob  got  on  his  calf. 

He  said,  “See  me  ride! 

See  my  pony,  Nancy? 

I can  ride  my  pony. 

I am  a cowboy. 

See  me  ride  my  cow  pony! 

Get  up,  pony,  get  up!” 
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Jump!  and  away  went  Bob! 
Away  he  went  on  his  cow  pony. 


Nancy  cried, 

“ Oh,  ho ! a cowboy,  a cowboy ! 
Bob  is  a cowboy  on  his  pony.” 

Around  and  around  went  Bob. 
“ Youpi-ya ! ” cried  Bob. 

“See  me  ride  my  cow  pony!” 
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Jump,  jump!  Bump,  bump! 
Off  went  Bob. 

Off  he  went  in  the  dust. 
Bump,  he  went  in  the  dust! 
Bob  rolled  over  and  over 
in  the  dust. 
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“Just  a good  bump,”  he  said. 
“My  calf  gave  a jump, 
and  gave  me  a bump.” 


“How  funny!”  said  Nancy. 
“The  calf  gave  a big  jump, 
and  off  you  came,  bump.” 


They  laughed  and  laughed. 
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“ Oh,  ho,  ho  ! ” laughed  Nancy. 
“You  are  not  a cowboy.” 


Bob  said,  “I  can  ride  a pony. 
Calves  are  not  good  ponies. 
Paint  is  a good  pony. 

I like  Paint  best  of  all.” 
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“You  are  so  dusty!”  said  Nancy. 
“You  have  dust  all  over  you.” 

“Dust  washes  off,”  said  Bob. 

“I  can  wash  it  off.” 

They  laughed  and  laughed. 

It  was  a joke  on  Bob. 


Bill 

Bill  lives  at  the  farm. 

He  works  on  the  farm. 

He  works  for  Mr.  Brown. 

He  works  for  Father,  too. 

He  works  on  Father’s  farm. 
Bill  lives  at  the  farm 
with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown. 
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Here  Comes  Bill. 

“ Youpi-yi-yi-yi ! ” 


Here  comes  Bill  on  his  pony. 
He  is  riding  his  cow  pony. 


Bob  said,  “Nancy!  Nancy! 

Bill  is  coming!  Bill  is  coming!” 
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“Hello,  Bill!  Hello,  Bill!” 


called  Bob  and  Nancy. 

Bill  called,  “Hello,  little  dogies ! ” 

Dogies  are  calves. 

Bill  always  called  Bob  and  Nancy 
little  dogies. 

Bob  and  Nancy  liked  this  name. 
They  laughed  and  laughed. 

They  liked  to  play  with  Bill. 
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Bill  came  riding  up. 

He  had  a long  rope. 

He  said,  “Here  are  my  dogies! 
Just  see  me  rope  them!” 


Around  and  around  went  his  rope. 
Bob  and  Nancy  ran  and  ran. 

How  they  jumped  and  laughed! 
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Bill  said,  “This  is  the  way 
I rope  little  dogies. 

Just  see  me  get  them!” 

Around  and  around  went  his  rope. 
Over  Bob’s  head  it  went! 

“I  always  rope  dogies!”  said  Bill. 
“I  have  this  one.” 


91 


“Get  me,  Bill,  get  me!” 
called  Nancy. 


“Here  comes  my  rope!”  said  Bill. 
Then  over  Nancy’s  head  it  went! 


“I  have  two  calves,”  said  Bill. 
“I  always  rope  my  calves.” 
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Riding  with  Bill 

“Take  my  hand,  Bob,”  said  Bill. 
Up,  up,  up  went  Bob. 

Up  on  the  pony  with  Bill. 

“Take  my  hand,  Nancy,”  said  Bill. 
Up,  up,  up  went  Nancy. 

Up  on  the  pony  with  Bill. 

Oh,  what  fun,  what  fun! 

What  fun  to  ride  with  Bill! 
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“Let’s  ride!”  cried  Bob. 

“Take  us  out  to  see  the  cows. 
We  want  to  see  the  cows.” 

“Here  we  go!”  said  Bill. 
“Here  I go  with  my  dogies.” 

And  away  he  went 
with  Bob  and  Nancy. 
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“Sing,  Bill,  sing!”  cried  Nancy. 
“Sing  ‘Get  along,  little  dogies ! ’ ” 


“Get  along,  little  dogies, 
Get  along,  get  along. 
Youpi-yi,  youpi-ya, 
Youpi-youpi-ya. 

Get  along,  little  dogies, 
Get  along,  get  along. 
Youpi-ya,  yo-u-up!” 
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The  Windmill 

Away  went  Bill 
with  Bob  and  Nancy. 
Clippety-clap  to  the  windmill! 
There  were  cows  and  calves 
all  around  the  windmill. 

“ Moo-oo ! ” said  the  cows. 

“ Maa-aa ! ” said  the  calves. 
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Nancy  said,  “See  the  windmill! 

It  goes  around  and  around! 

The  windmill  pumps  water 
for  the  cows. 

The  wind  blows  the  windmill, 
and  that  pumps  the  water. 

Around  goes  the  windmill, 
and  up  comes  the  water!” 

97 


Bob  said,  “How  fast  it  goes! 

The  wind  blows  and  blows. 

The  windmill  goes  and  goes.” 

Nancy  said,  “ See  the  water  come ! 
The  windmill  pumps  the  water. 

Blow,  wind  blow! 

And  go,  windmill,  go, 

Pump  the  cows  some  water!” 

The  wind  did  blow, 
and  the  windmill  did  go. 

The  windmill  pumped  and  pumped. 


The  Cows  and  Calves 

The  calves  looked  like  the  cows. 
They  all  had  white  faces. 

Bob  said, 

“See  the  cows  and  calves! 

The  calves  look  just  like  the  cows. 
They  all  have  white  faces.” 
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“ Moo-oo !”  cried  the  cows. 

“ Maa-aa ! ” cried  the  calves. 


“Oh,  look!”  cried  Nancy. 

“There  is  Spot  after  the  cows!” 

“ Here,  Spot,  here ! ” called  Bob. 

Just  then  a big,  old  cow 
ran  at  Spot. 

Spot  ran  away  very  fast. 
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Mother  called,  “Nancy!  Bob!” 


“Mother  has  come,”  said  Nancy. 
“Let  us  go  to  the  house.” 

“Dinner,  dinner!”  cried  Bob. 
“Let’s  go  to  the  house. 

It  is  time  for  dinner ! 

I am  hungry ! ” 

“ I am  hungry,  too ! ” said  Nancy. 
“Two  hungry  dogies!”  said  Bill. 

Away  they  went  to  the  house. 
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Getting  Ready  for  Dinner 

Mother  was  at  the  house. 

She  said,  “How  dusty  you  are! 
Dusty,  dusty  Nancy! 

Dusty,  dusty  Bob! 

Wash  your  hands 
and  wash  your  faces. 

Wash  them  very  clean.” 
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'Bob  said,  “Come,  Nancy! 
Wash  your  hands 
and  wash  your  face. 

Come  along,  let’s  run  a race!” 

Nancy  said,  “Yes,  let’s  do! 
Let’s  run  a race. 

I can  get  there  first. 

Ready  — one,  two,  three  — 
and  four  to  go!” 

Away  they  ran  to  the  pump. 
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They  ran  a race  to  the  pump. 
Bob  ran  very  fast. 

Nancy  ran  fast,  too. 

But  Bob  got  there  first. 

He  said,  “ I got  here  first ! 

I got  here  first! 

You  can  not  run 
as  fast  as  I can ! ” 

Nancy  said, 

“I  can  wash  my  face  first. 
Come  on,  let’s  race. 

You  can  not  wash  your  face 
as  fast  as  I can!” 
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Bill  pumped  some  water 
for  Bob  and  Nancy. 


He  said,  “One,  two,  three  — 
and  four  to  go!” 

Wash,  wash,  wash! 

“I  win  again!”  cried  Bob. 

“ I win  again ! I always  win ! ” 
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“ Oh,  Bill ! ” cried  Nancy. 
“Bob’s  face  is  not  clean! 

Wash  again,  wash  again,  Bob. 
Wash  your  face  clean!” 

Bob’s  face  was  not  clean. 

He  had  to  wash  again. 

Wash,  wash,  wash! 

“I  win  this  time,”  said  Nancy. 

“My  face  was  clean.” 
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Bob  pumped  some  water. 

Nancy  pumped  some,  too. 

Pump,  pump,  pump! 

The  water  got  all  over 
Bob  and  Nancy. 

They  laughed  and  laughed. 

“Pump,  pump,  pump!”  said  Bob. 
“Up  and  down  goes  the  pump. 
Up  comes  the  water 
to  wash  hands  and  faces.” 
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“I  wash  my  hands  and  face 
with  water,”  said  Nancy. 

“That  is  not  the  way 
Dot  washes  her  calf.” 

“Mother  pig  does  not  wash 
her  baby  pigs,”  said  Bob. 

“Mother  hen  does  not  wash 
her  baby  chickens.” 

“But  the  mother  cow 
washes  her  calf,”  said  Nancy. 

Bob  laughed  and  said, 

“What  a funny  way  to  wash!” 
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“Is  your  face  clean,  Bob?” 
asked  Bill. 

“Yes,  Bob  has  a clean  face. 
Nancy  has  a clean  face,  too. 
You  are  my  little  calves, 
with  white  faces.” 

“We  are  ready,”  said  Nancy. 
“Let’s  go  to  dinner.” 
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Dinner  Is  Ready 


“ I am  hungry ! ” said  Bob. 

“ I am  hungry,  too ! ” said  Nancy. 

Mrs.  Brown  called,  “Come  in. 
Dinner  is  ready.” 

“ Get  along,  little  dogies!”  said  Bill. 

“Ready  — one,  two,  three  — 

and  four  to  go!” 
no 


They  ran  a race  to  the  house. 
Bob  got  there  first. 

Bob  could  run  fast. 

He  could  run  very  fast. 

“Look  at  my  dogies,”  said  Bill. 
“They  have  white  faces 
like  the  cows  and  calves.” 

Mother  laughed  at  Bill. 
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They  all  went  to  dinner. 
How  Bob  and  Nancy  ate! 
How  Bill  ate! 


“Good  sweet  milk!”  said  Bob. 

“Good  sweet  bread!”  said  Nancy. 
“I  like  Mrs.  Brown’s  bread. 
Thank  you  for  this  good  dinner, 
Mrs.  Brown.” 
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“Yap-yap!”  cried  hungry  Spot. 


Mrs.  Brown  gave  him  his  dinner. 
She  gave  him  bread  and  milk. 
How  Spot  ate! 

He  ate  all  of  his  dinner. 

A dog  likes  bread  and  milk. 

Tom  had  bread  and  milk,  too. 
But  he  did  not  have  dinner 
with  Spot. 

A cat  does  not  like  a dog. 
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“Did  you  feed  your  ponies?” 
asked  Bill. 

“Yes,  we  fed  them,”  said  Bob. 

“The  ponies  rolled  in  the  dust. 

Then  we  fed  them, 
and  they  ran  off  to  play.” 

Nancy  said, 

“Bob  rolled  in  the  dust,  too. 

His  calf  gave  a jump, 
and  gave  him  a bump!” 

They  all  laughed. 

It  was  a joke  on  Bob. 


Sleepy  Time 

Bob  and  Nancy  were  sleepy. 
Bob’s  head  went  over  on  Bill. 
Nancy’s  head  went  over  on  Bill. 
How  sleepy  they  were! 

Mother  said,  “Come  with  me. 
This  is  your  sleepy  time.” 

Sleepy  Bob  and  Nancy! 
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Going  Home 

Father  called,  “Bob!  Nancy! 

It  is  time  to  go  home. 

Get  your  ponies.” 

“Come  on,  Bob,”  said  Nancy. 

“We  are  going  home.” 

“Come  on,  Spot,”  said  Bob. 

“We  are  going  home.” 

“Here  are  the  ponies,”  called  Bill. 
“They  are  ready  to  go  home.” 

They  were  all  ready  to  go  home. 
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